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derstanding had traced out, 


asthe most feasible in ef- 


tecting his release. 


It was a source of deep regret to her, that she could 


not wholly explain her own conduct, without reveal- 


ie 


diilbert’s com 


cacy, that she could never bring herself to the task of 





‘should adhere so tenaciously to the fallen fortunes of |! received ; and if he could get out of that horrid place, 


1) 


more than she thought prudence would justity, 


~ 


Sometimes indeed, she made the determination to dis- 


to her mother at least, the whole baseness of 


lapse 


luet, but it was a point of so great deli- 


explanation. 
“They have known me,” she said to berself, “ from | 
my cradle, and if one action of my lite could justify | 
uspicion, it would be Jess surprising that they doubt) 
me now. But, I cannot stoop to self justific ation, | 
where [ have been so deeply wronged.” i 

Yetthere was nothing of asperity in the feelings of 
Clara; she forgave from the heart, the suspic ions | 
which had heaped an unnecessary accumulation of | 
sorrow upon her, and still pursued the line of conduct! | 
marked out by conjugal duty, though opposed by pa- 
rental claim, and by all that she held dear in life, 
aside from the love of her Edward. . 

Sophia, who had been the sharer of her thoughts 
for so many years, was the only individual, her own 
mother excepted, whose personal or political preju- 
lices were not arrayed against her. 

Her worthy father had many virtues, but they were 
ofthe Spartan mould, and while he freely sacrificed 
every private feeling of interest or ambition for the| 
cause of liberty, he grieved that the child of his bosom 








one whom the law had pronounced a traitor, | 

“Ifthe unbelieving depart, let him depart,” was 
the stern sentence he fulminated against his unbappy 
nephew; and Clara, who inherited a portion of bis! 
own firmness, as confidently urged the duty of a wife | 
to forsake father and mother, and all that she held| 
dear on earth, for the man she had vowed to “ love, ho- |) 
nour, and obey.” 





“And, now, my dear sister,” 
about to ask a proof, perhaps a 


she added, 


_know is a passport to favour, under every circum. 


highly improper for a temale to travel alone, 


| should happen, I will tell them the purport of my! 


i} ward had taken an oath to be faithful to the king.” 


| now dear, tell me, will you fullil ny wish, with respec 


‘yea, and sncrite es too, when my sister’s peace i 

To Sophia, only, she communicated the substance , 
of the intelligence she had received. ! 
“I am| 
trying proof, of that|! 
aflection you have so generously continued to bestow j ought but you yourself shall judge. 
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Where wefdnew sal plemure join, shall see you again. lcannot be burde Twatl u ' vel heuw an American, La solder shoul 1 thet 
Perfect s the bright deaiza the care which his tender vears deimat wotle ie ish hun to assist in the liberation of a—” 
: vent those active and personal ex s winch nay She coloured, and dropped the sentence unhoished 
THE REFUGSBE, Fdward’s situation calls t - Wills ~ pe 1, tane for it Was notin her nature to wive wanton pam to ber 
A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. charge ot my darling | vy, aba sister, by branding with oO} probrious epithets, the 
_>- * But, my dear Clara, 4 is this wy ee LPOH | man whom that sister so devotedly loved 
CHAPTER Vill which you are going ©” ‘Say sister,”” said Clara, * call hin traitor, 

Feurless of aught, and anxious r his fate, she went alone, unztuaid “T confess it does seem a wild scheme, Sophia. 1) you will, but he is my husband, and a most kind ons 
J, tw tbe prisou-house am coiug to Simsbury. [kuow not yet exactly what) fas he been to me.” 

Tue first use which Josiah Copps made of his free-) steps shall take when I get there; but my good ge * Let us not dispute that point,” resumed Sophia, 
dom, was to journey directly to Edenvale, and after a bius tells me I shall be able to eflect something, 1 Het) for you and I shall not think exactly alike on the 
long conference with him, Clara appeared with a the release, perhaps the escape, of my husband,” qualities we admire in a husband.” 
more tranguil countenance than she had worn since * But, ¢ , you cannot go, Who will join you! — « You would have have bim brave and five,” sil 
the capture of her husband. She had been seriously in so exceptionable a scheme, and alone ! at would be | Clara, 

il, and that civcumstance alone, prevented her at- Niuluess to Oo.” “Ina good cause |] would; but perseverance im a 
tempting to pursue the plan which her excelient un- * Hleaven and my innocence will protect ime, So- good cause, is obstinacy in a bad one. UW IL thouehr 


phia; f 


did travel halt 


goon a Virtuous errand, and though L never 


Francis Egerton would ever leave a wife and child, 


that distance alone, yet my courage 


for a paltry point of prmeple, the name of Sophia 


) ? 
Goes Dot give Way, 


Huntington should be envraven on my tomb-stone. 
“It 

| ously, 
olfer, Everton's.” 
We i, Clara, tis E 

He shall 


than you, 


* But how are you to go, Clara, and how are you to 


you reproach my husband,” said Clara, seri- 


be vided for?” “ 

we pro CU 10: [ cannot accept of any assistance vou can 
* For the first, ny dear sister, I can ride on horse- 

back ; I thank our kind father for teaching me that ex- 


ercise 5 


not even of 


, 
gerton’s assistance Twas about 


and, for the second, Lhave gold, and that you 


to offer, 
better 


go to Simsbury, 


and he can de 
”. 

1 an certain. 

stance.’ 


* He cannotdo whatl will, Sophia ; bat if he could 


# prevailed on to escort me to the viemity of that 


What) dreadful prison, for the rest, , can trust heaven, and 
if you should fall into the hands of some marauding | the purity of my intentions.’ 


party of tories ?” | “He 


“Butthe country is so disturbed, that it must be 


takes his iea with my father, 
tihe flattered and de 
ceived, he values my approval sufficiently, to go with 
| you at any instant.” 


this afternoon, 


“'There’s danger of that, | know ; but if the worst has not, lilWst men, 


journey, and claim their aid.” 


* Yes, Clara, go and join the tories, and break your “ Heaven bless vou, 


kindest and best of 
” 


inv good girl—you are the 


father’s heart—Edward’s disgrace is not enough.” but | 


* Believe me, Sophia, I feel every pang which my, very evening. 
will inflict on my father. I 66 And our good neighbours will say you have ran 
doubt not his love for me, but he judges too severely, 


| 
|| away with my lover—but what shall I tell our father ?” 
when he would enjoin upon me to renofhee my hus-|) "Tell him nothing unless questioned, and then tell 
band. 


I would that Edward could have seen this) bim the truth.” 

national quarrel in a different light; but my father | “Trust me for that; PH not tell the part that I 
should allow something for that liberty of conscience | have acted in this business, because Lam pot at all 
which he claims for himself. Besides, Sophia, Ed-| ambitious of the honour of listening to one of his 
Ilectures ; though when T hear him so often quote that 
» be made for that »” delectable maxim, ‘rebellion to tyrants is obedience 
answered Sophia, “and also for the provocation he) to God,’ | wonder if he never brings it home to justify 


sisters- must be off this 


conduct dear, good 


“There is much allowance t 


i his own children, if they choose to think for them 


it is not I who would betray him.” | selves.” 


“Fy! 


cood tather 


“ Heaven bless you for that kind word, Sophia ; and sister! not a word of disrepect to ous 


no doubt he designs all for the best, and 
to my little Henry °” 


jit he has been severe, in some instances, bis kindness 


in others has been unbounded.” 
*T lLnow it, Clara, he was ever ! and kind, till 
must now convince you that [ can make exertions,|) this patriotic frenzy seized wen ; now he seems to 


“T will do more, Clara—you have hitherto thought 


me a giddy trifling girl, and so I have been; but I 


love nothing but our country.” 


quires it.” | “He does not love us less, Sophia. because ou 
“What dol hear, Sophia; exertions! sacrifices i country’s wrongs have called forth the enervies of his 


” 


can you do aught for me in this extremity ? 
“1 can, Clara, 


soul—nor can I blame him for that reg 


ard for the pub 
though | hardly know whether I) lic welfare which forbids his taking an interest in the 
There 


is one} liberation of my Edward. LT domvcelf love this pe 





we 


ee aa = 








ee 








266 THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





’ 
tland—every loot of he oil is dear to me, the comfortable hour of twelve, and might therefore, pl nthiropast For my own part I cannot find it 
itike Jerusalem of old. even her stones and ber! without imputation of excess, be supposed to consi- my heart to hate the boy, though as an exampi 
t are precious.”—* At least old Copps thinks so,”||der the tea as something more than a ceremony, proper energy in our gov ninent, | aust an} 
Sophia, who coul el TL f «al lesipel it) Round this table in those very po rous chairs, were t nsoniment.” ay 
leasantirv, even when she trices ' “Wel seuted the venerable parson and | gentie and I Hv this time the parties haa Gone amp “ti 
: - es a — i. _ tionate helpmate, the volatile Soph ; 1 cuest who, ithe tea table fare; and after fervently thanking t 
‘ati eek nee Cle b dene. 04 » it is not wron if sundry stolen glances mav be tiken as presum Giver of all good, for the present refreshment of | 
fue) o interest out the ldo tive eviden ofthe fact, was mu more interest ounts, the old inan withdrew to his study, and tna. 
ee \ . the etaien nf ¢ ocmiauel may om the smdes of the voung lady than in the grave dis- dam Huntington, who remembered that she had once 
the fate of Pha } nad bres lost, 3 my ta cussions of the father, or the wholesome Viands pre- been young, and knew that this was designed to be a 
wr often \ Bot Ui ran home, Clara, for Pve a) pared by the fa hand of the daughter. farewell visit of Francis Egerton, who was now on 
ip to fis z wie to alte niu a the nd other litte This guest was apparently about twenty-five, his furlough, kindly remembered that there were some ~ 
hee ofore Tost i te fst t ppea t the tea iviure nianuly and athletic. his countenance open and |) mestic duties whieh required her attention, and lett 
sbile Nod 1° said Clara, “have also much to do.) intelligent, and his costume that of an American of- || the young persons tete-a-lete by the parlour window 
{ { leave this peaceful tittle mansion, where DD) beer, though at was diffientt to ascertain of what grade, watching most sentimentally the * shifting clonds’ that 
tthe happiest and the bitterest hours of my unless the spectator reverted to the three-cornered hat,| decorated the western sky, and formed a gorgeous 
| w baie h was an appendage to this dress, in which the drapery over the throne of the bright sovereign of day 
Here. if we were skilful dramatists, we should drop! large cockade and streamers of scarlet ribbon, pro- * Everton,” said Sophia, at length, © it will be long 
e curtain upon our readers for another week ; but claimed the wearer a major at least. perhaps ere we meet again, and I could hope it might 
there are two reasons W hy we should mbody as miu hh - No, hive rton,” sand the worthy cle revinai, mm re- be under circiunstances more favourable fo my peewee 
rm each chepter as our publisher will allow: one ts, ply to some observation of his guest, * we should not, “'To your peace, Sophia! Has sorrow dared inyvad 


, ‘ ! a > wit a; , 
at © render if interested at all, are alveady bapa by an all judged lenity, encourage the viper we have a heart that ouly delichts to shed haa jrnane on al 


tiout at the tardimess of our tale, and the other, that a nurtured im our bosom, to stingusto death. The man),arouna + 


tory which does not interest the reader, should not) who will not take up arms, in a cause like this, what * Egerton, this is no time for flattery ; my sister | 
be continued through a whole volume of a periodical ever be bis nation, eserves to wear the chain he for miserable, and Pean think of nothing pleasant whil 
rh lor these reasons, and sundry others of minor es. What shall we say then to Americans—natural she remains so. Her affection for Edward is unabated 
bas furnishing the quantum suffieit | born Americans, who meanly fly from the contest, or | aud she thinks of him day and might ” 
for the compositors, &c. have determined us basely lend their aid to strengthen the arm of ow op “Happy fellow! What would [not do, Sophia 
\ Laer se ene to this act of our little drama, pressors. If such an one were twice my son, | could to be thus reme mbered 7” 
mitroduce our readers to a more partieular ac-) not hift my voice to ask his pardon of the insulted peo- “And vou might be—it—bat I fear, Egerton, that 
quaintance with the family at the parsonage. | ple—hardly should Pf dare iuaplove it from my God mt vou have not placed so high a value on the gratitud: 
“RR i eRe cnr Teagan ap Nitin A “ But,” replied young Egerton, “ the tories are not! of Sophia Hontineton, that vou will runinuch bazar 
ed, shingle-roofed mansion, to the middle of about, all equally criminal; some, we grant, are influegoed | & obtain it.” ' 
half an acre of land, partot whieh was cultivated as a by the base desive of plunder; but, there may be “Wrong me not, Sophia—my affianeed bride 
kitchen garden, and the rest laid down to grass, form- others who view this war in quite a diflevent light wrong not the heart of hin who wears you in its core. 
Iny a si oth lawn, or as it was termed in New Ene and where we see a virtuous people nobly strugeling N une any hazard, and it I shirink—” 
land, door vard in front, forthe nights delegated to them by heaven, they be- |” ft will only prove that you did not know your ow 


A vow of ancient elms almost secluded this mansion! hold a band of rebels, subverting all rule, and (espi- maid,’ 
fiom the view of persons passing up and down the, sing all authority. Others again have been too harsh- | *Sophia’s mind, then, shall govern mine. P will d 
great road. A picket fence which had once been} ly treated ; and being once branded with the disgrace- | any thing consistent with my honour.” 
white-washed, but now assumed the colour of wood) ful name of tory, they become enemies—when a gent- “ Assist me, then, to set my cousin, Mdward, free.” 
reputable for age, separated the demesne of parson) lerline of conduct would have made them friends. 1} “ Can Ido that ?—and if f could, is that consisten 
Huntington from the high way, and though the small have ever been opposed to the barbarous practice of with my honour 7” 
gate opposite the front door was retained in its place our republican mobs; and I seriously believe thei: * There it is,” said Sophia, turning away her head. 
by aimaple with, instead of hinges, it was still abun-| excesses offener originate in private pique, than pat- “il promise is poor dilatory man, as my father often 
dantly more genteel than the plain post and vail bars) riotie zeal.” quotes; you profess to do every thing, but when | 
which answered a simular purpose, at most of the A smile from Sophia was the reward of this liberal | Mame any thing, this same terrible word honour comes 
neighbouring farm houses, speech, and she drew from it the most Hattering omen) im for a damper to cool the fervour of your zeal, Tl 
But the interior of this mansion was as neat as its) of suceess for the scheme she had devised, nov was\ believe nobody again.” 
emternal appearance was humble,—The best room, she at all discouraged when her father answered with |  “ My dearest Sophia, still you wrong me, I did not 
which aceording tothe usual custom, was reserved for some asperity in his voice and manner— 


refuse; and do but tell me how [ can serve you in this 
a parlour, was neatly white-washed, the floor care- 


“Tt does not become a soldier, sir, to plead for | case, and you will not find me backward.” 
fully sprinkled with pure white sand, so judiciously | treason.” | Sophia briefly delineated her plan, which was, that 
“ No, my dear father,” said Sophia, hastily, but al Egerton should conduct Clara to Simsbury, and then 
the snowy hue to which maple boards may Le brought a Christian vou will certainly. approve Mr. Egerton’s by any means which she or he could devise, obtain for 
by frequent applications of the brush, and besides all) humanity 2” i her aninterview with her husband; and aside from a 
this, it contained some heavy articles of furniture, “ And you, my love,” said Mrs. Huntington, as staal faithful comphance with this condition, she declared 
saw an expression of displeasure gathering ‘on the| Sue could not confide to his keeping a heart that beat 

veral generations, until they came ite possession of brow of her husband. like a cloud passing over the 5 Warmly forthe happiness of her sister. 


the present madam Huntington, These were six! disk of the sun, “ will allow your father to be judge in|) We grew up together,” she continued, “ like twin 
ponderous maple chaivs, the cushions of which were these matters. ply 


curiously wrought i tent stiteh by the hand ef some 


laid on as to exhibit, here and there, a specimen of 


which had descended trom mother to daughter for se- 


My daughter is no advocate for trea-| P!@uts, and [can never think of happiness while it is 

son, My. Egerton, though her age and disposition lead 4 Stranger to her.” 

ancient Penelope, and a round mahogany tea-table, her to think less seriously of Edward's fault.” | “Pecan deny you nothing, Sophia, under such a pe- 
“Name him not,” said the old man, while his quiv- nalty; my furlough expires to-morrow, and T should 

np perpendicularly, like the shield of some ancient! ering lip belied the sternness of his sentiments: “ he! hasten to Boston ; but I will write to get my time ol 


knight, But this table was now in a horizontal po-| has forgotten the hand that reared him, and is unwor-|| @sence prolonged, and go with your sister. When 
sition, covered with a cloth of snowy whiteness, and) thy to be ; || will she set out ?” 


provided with a spring that allowed the leaf to torn 


a freeman,’ 


spread with an abuadant supply of warm biscuits.) “ But E must and will name him.” said Sophia, “J | “ This night—this very night!” 


Tal ye y — . . i] 
smoked beef, various kinds of cake, and even pies, as|| know he was basely wronged, and driven into exile: 
a suitable accompaniment to the coffee, which took |) and he that would assist in restoring my unhappy bro-| deliberate ; but you are mistress of my fate, Sophia, 
ace of the banished souchong, at the repasts of eve-!! the , sy ad ; and whatever be the consequences, if y ire it, 
place of b> t f eve | ther to liberty, would have a claim on mine as well as | ad whe e the consequences, if you require it 


vy patriotic American, on my sister’s gratitude.” ! there is no more to be said—J will go. But I will do 
Nor must our fastidious readers suppose the family 


of our good parson deficient in g 


“ That is sudden, indeed, and leaves me no time © 


; “ No more, Sophia,” resumed her father, “ unless! nothing but hg it is befitting an American, a patriot, 
entility, if the after-|' you would have me chide you outricht anda soldier! 


; You are car- 
loon repast +s more substantial than the customs of a ried away by feelings 


of pe rsonal interest, whic hI | ve is mK nd hir ¥ ' 
5 Ms, zove is not blind himself. but hoodwinks e 
rpodern drawing-room allow. Our fathers dined at!imust never enter into the decision of an enlightened r | I} te it , aii 
IS] | Mehler Ook Vea ae | 
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The Prcnomena. 


{ hase to tell vou, 


s story 


concerning’ a 


belle and dashing blade of our good city 


' | 
{ Geotham, which pattiaps may amuse your reace’rs, 


und foelten some Broadway loungers, and it not be 


ing less true thaa singular, made such a deep unpres 
Siok Upon tay memory, Lat I shall never forget it. 
The ants avd the manwuvres used by both parties, and 


the strange developement of a surprising train of de- 
ceittul appearances and hypocritical pretensions, de- 
in they Course to oblivion, and 


Bat tu keep 


vou no longer in: suspense, Twill finish my prologue 


to be arrested 


serie 
held up for the amusement of the world. 
snd bring the characters upon the stage. Being nv 

self a married man, and having chosen a wite who ts 
so untashionable as to be economical and even indus 

trious, and above all,(Lhope she may be pardoned torr 
by those pretty creatures and their beaux, who are pever 
out of the sunny side of Broadway, except at might or 
in stormy weather.) she actually seeks her happiness 


it home, and finds there her principal sources for oc- 


cCUupation 
uniaterrupted harmony, and one beautious intant boy | 
isevery day exciting our attention and admiration, by | 
showing new powers, aud charms of person and man- | 
ner. Fiom our window, which commands a view of 
those white gloved, perfumed, smuling graces, and 
thei male attendants—the North Pole of whose world 
is the Park, and the South Pole the Battery, our at 
tention Was particularly attracted by a moving wulh 
ier’s shop—not exactly the shop itself, but only its 
contents, that is to sav, the feathers, ribbons, silks, 
shawls, bracelets, ear-rings, Cambrics, aud large qua 


tities of Leghorn, &e. &c. &e. 


\s this phenomenon passed our house, the zepliva 

Kuircey aside a singie feather. and to uy utter astontsh- 

ee | : ae i 

eu peheoalhh a bare phehaet, AW A CUED OVO, atid) 

iss Luli Lt Was hie wind meling tom the ** tring-| 
, 9 

dcurthun ol whose lid’ a radiant glance of good na- 


re suoliovthy and literally entranced every beholder. | 


Isitult as the star of evenneg it ppeard, 
tad sturtes Cc’ ermal trou ity Canded ort 
} how'd bhe the dews bloetre of the o 


betlusie trembling cu Ue placid Wave 


The sight of this lovely vision was so momentary, 
that but a single beam blessed me; but that one con-| 
tinmtally played about my brain, and made me exces- 
sively The shop | 


anxious to unravel the mystery. 


passed on, as I surveyed itin astonishment. Onthe sur |! 


face of the pavement I perceived two little deleate | 


. . | . TC , » «* , » , ( | ats 
shoes, and silk stockings rising out of them, in the |) exercise of its virtues, the heart is made better, two hundred dollar 
exact shape of a human ankle, which would have in- || 


duced me to believe that a human being of the female | 


sex was actually in the midst of the establishment! (if} 

» ‘4 > | 
it were possible that such a quantity of haberdashery 

could have been supported by such a neat little arti-j 


ele.) 


While I was pondering on this subject, it’ pass- 
ed me again, and over a rufile, my eager 
sreeted with the display of a white enchanting neck | 
nd chin, and ruby lips, and pearly teeth, and the same | 
beautiful eyes, effused the mildness of thei azure | 


dawn, and actually transported my soul. 


so regularly and elegantly formed, seemed the very 
master-piece of nature; and, convinced by these fas- 
cinaliug arceaments, | began to entertain the idea 


that woman, lovely woman, was a part of this tre- | 
mendous exhibition 


yy - . . 
lhe whole outline of the face, the features, so eve a! 


My wonder was then changed | 
into compassion for the dear creature who I conclud- | 
ed was obliged to resort to this ingenious method of || 
dealing out her finery, and had, for want of a reg- 
ularly built shop, to Carry her whole stock in trade 

upon her shoulders. She certainly possessed an am-| 
ple and beauteous collection, probably fromm all | 


She and mvself live together in the most 


ine and 


eyes were} 


j riers i the gh W atches, bracelets, eads 
ear-iincs, false ringlets, combs, mush shawls, cam 
rics, Calicoes, bows, buckles, belts, ribbons, breast-pins 
cloves, cuilles, laces, veils, and a brilliant display of 
Ie shorh, pro anew stock of that aluuable mod 


iiteresty itiicle, was bung over the assortment, a 


orpamenuted by large teathers, that nodded so cra 


fully upon one side, and then another, that i strong 


ly remmoaded me ot a weeping willow mia brisk gale 


I also admired t manver im which they were as 


ranged, each in an ingenious manner, so that all had 
Live cdavale 1 eve ral 


an equal chance of catching 


forming in a dump (a happy and appreprate ex 
pression, Me sar, Editors), a body oth hit inl Dewtuts 


that blazed mm a mass ot 


brilliant splendour, up and 
down the street, and as it moved in sach bright and 
corgeous profusion, im seemed coquetliing with the 
ay hebt, and exchanging etheral glances with thell 
ereat god of day himself. "Phen she was striped and 
streaked, and putted, and plated, and fluted and 
flounced, and tucked up heer and stretched out 


there, wreathed and flowered, and by pingo, Messrs. | 


Editors, P was literally stupitied with dehatt, deep 


and totally inexpressible, As it was, however, a warm 
dav, 1 perceived that the lovely being perspied, even 


as she displayed herself, and as for me, [ pitied even 


As no one seemed in lined |) 


while T deeply adimived, 


to buy, 
wife; as Lwas approachin 
purpose, bwas disturbed by a rustling sound, a creak- 
rubbing, and ratthng and cracking, and a 
many Waters” 
with the ratthug of coaches, &e. 
Llooked round and beheld 
wonders ot this shining vision in my next. B. 


contised popes asound * as it 





VARIETY. 


What is beauty * 





er, the apology for many follies, and the inducement 
to ahy tore, 

Cantbuy aw? Notthe thing itself, bat you may buy 
the persou who has at. 


Wohiat 


who never lived, chrontcles of things never 


are romances made of: 


and relations of words never spoken. 
What To 


amuse the faney, and refine the taste. 


are they good for ? soften the heart. 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Mricudship isa noble principle of the soul, from | 


Whence flaws a thousand streams of solid joy. 


From 
and the mind tuproved. Its gentle ehidings check 
inconsiderate rashness, whilst its kind admonitions 
serve to check extravagance, 
and calls forth into lively exercise all its feelings 
is never harsh or cruel, but mild, placable and just, 
isalways busy, and ready in its aid, rather seeking 
portunities for its exercise than insensibly waiting to 
be solicited. 


bo descended to purchase something for my || 


] 
her with this charitable | 


mised 
| 


, but Lwillreveal the | 
' 


lhimthe king would ask him how old he was? 


ihehbad been in the service ? six mouths 


A hey to the heart of the behold-! 


Stores of peopl | 


known, | 


It expands the heart, || 
| 
it) 


It interestedly enters into all the con- [pay in advance, borrowed about tweuty dollars of his 


(UNDITIONAL VERDICT 


| 
AL poor n . vO #as VET Olmonnes fo thre 


Ww 
it the quarter 


} sc SSO 


wealtl 
population of the town of san, u 
Pear is) , Was tried 


ati Altes the 


. ’ 
tite t very ie 


fee Bets 


mone evidence on both sales 


noed aud imnpartial summing. 


feaptrn tthe were ordered to wit 


After 


7 
hots s COuUsuItatOn, they returned ; and the foreman 


chairman, the pory 


iW to consider their verdict 1 quarter ot a 


i fat substantial burgher,) sand,“ Not Gailty—it he’) 
leave the town,” 
Some vears since, a sober, zealous Connecticeu 


parson went to catechise a fauwily in his parish, whe 


were not so well versified in the rudiments of divinit 


assome are: when aniuved, he thought proper to be 


vin with Lois, the eldest dauehter, a girl about eiv! 


teen, and buxom as May, whose charms had smitte: 


the young village swains with an epidemnn “Well 
| Louw.” said the parson, * Tshall begin with vou: com 
telline who died for vou?” Lois, with a charmin 


flush on her cheek, rephed, “ why nobody as T know 
on.” "Phe parson, rather surprised at her answer, re 
peated the question with increased zeal, Lois, 1 

ther weatated at the inquisitive parson, again replied 


“owhiy was Tom Dawson lay sicl 


nobody, sin: there 
for me, about six months, but folks say be has cor 


about agam.” 


The reputation of a statesman, the credit of a me: 


chant, the modesty of a woman, prevail more thay 


thew power, riches, and beauty. 


On a review of the Prussian army bv the Kin 
there happened to be a French soldier, who could no 
speak the Prussian language. His platoon officer told 
ti 
which he must reply (in Prussian,) thirtty——how lony 
it he hiked hi 


pay and rations ? both. Phe hing happening to change 


ausked—“ blow 


his mode of interrogation, first Hany 
the “Thirty.” 


—* Six months.” “ Are 


vears have you been in service ¢ 


* How old are vou 7” 


fool, or 1 7°—* Both.” 


you ia 


A NOBLE CHILD. 
While the United States frigate was drawing nea 
the Mace donian, a child on board said to Decatur, 
* Commodore, | wish you would put my name ov 
the muster roll!” 

“What 
“'Phat Linay get a share of the prize-money.” 
“Well 
Ned, she is ours, and your prize money will be abou 

What will vou do with ite” 
“TPH send a huadred to my mother, and the othe: 


eee 
for +s 


After the capture, the Commodore said 


” 
shall send me to school, 


This boy is now a gallant ondshipman, 


A Providence paper announces the departure frout 


I that citv of a Mr. Montaes, who professes to be a dan 
Op- | 


cing master. It appears that he opened a dancing 


school at that place, was well patronized, received bis 


cerns of its joys, and s) mpathising in all its sorrow $l scholars, apd contracted other debts, to the amount ot 
It is ever ready to administer to all its wants and ne- ieom hundred dollars, then “ slipp d his cable,” and 
cessities, and Kindly to Soothe all its cares; in short, | danced off, to the tune of “over the hills and fa: 
it makes tts happiness its own, and there all its efforts |! gieay,” leaving his scholars to take such “ steps” as 


> : > ‘ >» ’ . ¢ q . . P ™ 
tend. All its powers are exerted, and if it cannot} ney hought proper, with regard to the * French 
restore to life, it will ever bestow a sympathetic tear 4) eave” he had taken of them; and his musicians to 
a fri nd’s last exit, and re adily perform the last sal), whistle for their pay.” 
office, and when done, gratefully remember him to the 
end of life. In fine, true friendship is ever character- iv Sie ehack 
; : : : | oft tan : ‘ ave red bosoms aud red cheeks 
ized by honest sincerity, ingenious candour, gentle || the present day ha ' 
. well red in every thing but in books 


An English moralist complains that that the ladies 


humanity, tender sympathy, disinterested benevo-| and indeed are 


lence, and heaven born charity. i} 
: : » 1 
The vouth who can sneer at exalted virtue, needs 


One of our papers, speaking ot the insufficient man 


ner in which the street lamps were lighted, says, * Five 


, u - 4 { lare } ‘ 
not to wail for age and expericnce to Commence a and-twenty full grown lightning bugs would stare thet 


' ” 
consummate knave. } all out of countenance, 
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THE CABINET. 





1 had 6 dream which wae net alle 
The heaven were | " 
Aad atl he we . he 
The beat of the forest mourned. sad n« et ‘ “ xh 
The Priv fAaniac. 
it was an evenin if} situa: thie oppres ive if ad 
of summer was beginning to be tempers Pwith the 
eoo! breath of winter: the trees of the forest were 
dropping ther beautiful drapery v ith which nature | 
had adorned them; but hke a voung and delicate le 


male, drooping un ler the withering touch of consump- 


tion, their “ beauties seemed loveliest when fading} 
The moon clided aloft 


and seeined to smile, as she looked down upon a world), 


for ever.” in silent maypesty,! 


of busy, busthne, mortals. Every thine favoured} 
a cali and quiet contemplation, and I paused to ad 


mire the scene 

As TP stood leaning against the trunk of a majestic I 
oak, which had fos “ees withstood the fury of the | 
tempest, and the more silent, though not less fatal, | 
attacks of time, a must Came over ny eyes, aad the! 
face of nature was changed. 
! to 


colivening 


Spring. with all its at- 


tendant beauties, seeme reign over the scene 5) 


the sun shed his 


rays on all things here 


below ; flowers carpeted the earth, which seemed to 
bloom hhe the garden of Eden, and all was briche, 
Tia, Such, thoueht l, 


a 
early youth; gaily and thoughtlessly do we pass along ; 
the 


| 


and happy. 


1s the of 


se 


bon 


we think not of davs of sorrow and desolation, 

but are willing to say inour hearts, “ to-morrow shall 

be as this day, and much more abundant.” 
Ah, certed I, how and vet how fair 


things founded on terrestrial objects. 


false, are all 
While IL thus mused upon the landscape before me, 
my attention was attracted to one of those whom 


men “call angel, when they sing, 


young lady, when 
they speak tn prose: 
rb, 


touch, a more lovely vision. 


and sure ly, thought I, there nevel 


ilighted on the o Which she searcely 


She 


seemed to 


, in the first 
dawning vears of vouth and beauty, the pride of her 


Was 


parents, the delight of allwho knew ber; she seemed 


a being of another world, couse hyher to shine awhile, 


and then vanish for ever, She moved among her 


oulpantons, ** the centre of the elittering ring.” and 
il, voluntarily, 


eerned unconscious 


patd her that bomage, 


of deserving. Her path was 
with flowers, aud those too, of the gayest and 
A thousand would have started in 
anger to avenge even a look of insult. 

Such was she when Llooked upon her: a chang 


“name over the scene, and over my soul. 


wtye wed 


Drigtitest tits. 


longer cast bis bright and cheering the 


face of nature, but clouds and darkness veiled him 
sight of A withering blast had 


er all that was gay and @ourishing, in the sur- 
rounding 


rays upon 


from the mortals, 


Wi pl OV 
landscape, and the beauty thereof was gone. 
Rvery Gung about me was cold and cheerless, and 
the very birds of the air seemed to wee j). 

Sad were my reflections at the sight of a chance so 


dreadtal, so instantineous. But where, thought L, is 


ovely, soenchanting? Can 


she whom FE lately saw so! 
it be that the pale and 
emaciated form, which I see before me, is all that re- 
mains of her, whom | bat now beheld in all the pride 
of youth 


i Ties } 
UULLCTOCE 


ind beauty > Where are those who former- 


in her train, and thought 
mappy af they gained but a smile, nav, even a look ? 
All were gone, all had left her, and she was alone. 
But whence 
hange: 


The answer is easy. She had entrusted 


her honour, her reputation, her all, to the keeping of 


i Villain, aim) what was she ? 
the 


by 


which she 


Remove wt? 
| 


The sun no) 


sweetly 


wad face, this feeble and? 


themselves 


An outcast from society, 
ine of her parents, the enef of her friends, | 


even sor 


And 


Must she whose presence was onc the lite and orna- 


merly envied and admired her. was it 


ment of the social circle, be avowed as a contamina- 
tion, at the mention of whose name, modesty hersell 
hides hes head , 


| looked aga. The heavens gathered blackness, 


the wintry wind whistled loud and mournfully among 
the leafless trees; the storm approached, and seems dd 
rothreaten destruction to all who were exposed to its 
fury 


Alas! 


thought J, who will protect, who will shel- 


ter this vietim of seduction, the daughter of guilt and 


shame 2? Where shall she direct her steps, with the 


assurance of sympathy and commiseration 2 She 
has indeed fallen, never to rise again. She will per-| 
ish unheeded and unlamented, and the beasts of the 
forest will trample on her grave. 


While these thoughts were passing swiltly through 


omy mind, f heard a loud and piercing shriek ; another | 
shriek, and all was sull, save a few faint and feeble) 


groans, which were scarcely distinguishable from the |, 


howling tempest. T hastened tothe place from which 
the sound appeared to proceed, and a few moments 
brought me where | beheld an object, that move to 
pity the stoutest heart. [beheld the image of dts- 
pair, of frenzy, of desperation; she stood with uplitt- 
ed eyes, and clasped hands ; her haw streamed in the 
whistling wind ; her tattered garments gave addition- 


al wildaess to her appearance, and al} was buta wreck, 


ja remnant of departed loveliness, of wasted beauty. 
She called on the name of her seducer: she called 
on heaven, and she called on death. One moment 


she croaned in creat anguish, and anon the horrid 
laugh of the maniac convulsed her features. Sire 
stood the victim of deceit the most toul, of treachery 
the most base, the monument of blasted hopes, of 
disappointed love, of ruimed virtue: in short, she was 
one upon whom none but a fiend could look without 


execrating the name of a seducer. 


| looked again, and again the scene was changed ; 


the mist had departed trom my eves, all around was 
clear, calm, and beautiful: but the piercing shriek of 


the maniac seemed still to vibrate on my ear, and to}! 


ae] 
suv, “ beware of the seducer. 





THE REPOSITORY. 





Shall we p ne, 


And be dicheartened with a day of grief, 
When the some hand thet brought affliction on, 
Hetuins t+ power, and can, wiih equal ease, 


The Wuneral. 


Ir was an evening in the month of April: a stili 
rain descended from the sky, and a heht wind blew 
overthe field. ‘The church of Arrow appeared ata 
distance ; its spire, glittering with the reflection of the 
sun beams, half hid behind the cleuds. 

* Tlow beautiful,” 


said 1, * is this picture ! and how 


does nature sometimes imvite to contem- 


plation.” 

All was calm and tranquil; my bosom felt the 
principle of good asserting the Deity, and bestowing 
peace. L was wrapt in reflection, ull T was disturbed 
by the distant sounds of a sweet and plaintive song I 
turned about, and beheld, from the adjoiming close, a 
party of men bearing a corpse, and singing a grateful 
hymn to the memory of their departed friend. The 
mourners followed; a scattered few ; their garments 
jblown out, and im disorder by the wind which had 


came the change, the sad disastrous) now raised. | obse:ved no pageants nor achievements. 


A ‘ - 

They approached nearer, The chief mourner was a 
young man; unailected sorrow shed fast the tributary 

tears for a brother's loss; but mild resignation and 


religion permitted no extravagance of grief. The 


rot scorn and derisiny all = . ' . ‘ . a . 
nto all who had for-,next who followed, was a beautiful young woman,), number of his victims, he had kept no reckoning.” 


measuring ber footsteps with a deyection that n 


her sull more lovely ; an angel mind seemed to gis 
eXpression {oO ali angel face ; she mourned incessant! 
but ber tears fell gently Ike a 


bed of 


sthinmel shower of ‘ 


roses. An oldet eoul le followe the hearty 
emblems of a well spent life ; furrowed with age, | 


not disease. 


“Who are this couple?” thought I, following them 
tothe church-vard. We were met by the curate, a 
tall thin man, in whose countenance gentleness and 
dignity were blended. All were silent, while he pro 
The 


earth was thrown over, while some of the party, ac 


nounced the last address to departed worth. 


cording to ancient custom, strewed the grave with 
flowers. Would that some atheist had been present 


at this moment! What would he have thought of re 


lizion, had he seen with how much: sweetness she re- 


signs her children, in full confidence and hope of the 
love and merey of heaven! 

I inquired who it was that deserved these funeral 
honours. It was the humble Acasto. 

* Farewell, then!” 


the mediation of a Saviour, who will have little else 


said [T; “for thou art blessed in 


to do than to present the seroll of thy virtues to the 


| God of mercy, and place thee among the happiest © 


the happy, ina world of bliss.” 


The Cottage. 

Sweet pliability of the affections, that takes the 
barb from the dart of imisfortune, and shapes the 
mind to its allotment!“ Thave been master ofa palsce, 
said Honorious, “and now my only habitation is a cot 


tuce, 


Troops of liveried slaves then obeved my nod, 
The 


splendid board is now exchanged for the fruits that 


and my sheep alone are now obedient to me. 


the earth yields to my own labour; and the rarest 
juice of the vintage is succeeded by the simple be 
verage of the touutain. 

“But am [less happy in this nook, where my ill 
fortune has placed me, than when TE passed my laugh- 
ing youth in the gaudy bowers of prosperity? If) 
am not soothed by flattery, Lam not wounded by in- 
gratitude. Lib feel not the conscious pride of supe- 
rior life, am not the object of calumniating envy ; 
and Tam now too far removed in the shade, for scorn 
to point its finger at me. ‘Tears I] have none, and 
hope, there is the source of my consolation ; there is 
the source of my joys, and the cure of my sorrows. 
They no longer rest on vain, idle, fallacious objects; 
on private friendship, or public justice. They have 
now a more durable foundation—they rest on heaven.” 


Extract of a letter from Lenaies, (ast indies) May 6, 1816. 


Wistorical Fact. 


“Since you tell me that vou wish to hear about 
native customs and manners, I must mention a fellow 
who has been hung at Calcutta, and suffered for an 
offence, which I think never was heard of in Europe. 
He was an admirable swimmer and diver, and used to 
frequent the ghau'’s, and places where the women 
came to bathe in the river. He would make his way 
along under the surface of the water, ull he got close 
among them, and then, seizing one of them by the 
legs, would drag her under the water, and drown her 
for the sake of her ornaments: for the women of this 
country always bathe in their valuable gems and 
pearls. Meanwhile, the newspapers teemed with hor- 
rible accounts of alligators carrving away bathers: 
and these monsters of the flood were talked of, and 
feared by all, and seen by none, At last, one day, a 
cirl disengaged herself from his grasp, rose to the top 
of the water, and screamed out that it was ne beast, 
butaman! He was then caught, and confessed that he 
had carried on the trade for seven Of the 
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objects; 
liey have 
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1816, 


ear about 
1a fellow 
ed for an 
n Europe. 
nd used to 
i women 
ke his way 
p got close 
rem by the 
drown het 
men of this 
cems and 
dd with hor- 
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With such incontestable evidence 
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THE MONTTOR, 


e ltoild 





ott» watch tck’d, aad the efvar: b 
, cg | book 


Lovcuts of a Night. 


i ld 
ree > npie oO lien 
ners ire some people, f articularly sumpl i 


youre reatest delight seems to consist in 


nh, Whose & 
g hosts, si 


until 


ippear ices Ol 
at he 


}ia the minds of the uninformed, and 


Liis, 


_ 


they 


iting legendary tales, 


und who are nevet arts ease, 


have awakenes 

iher part of the haman family, all those dormant 
fears which can be « allied into action, by tales of ter- 
ro With such people I have no patience ; as I con- 
er them pests in society, and evils which should be 


all. 
Without a doubt, much injury has been done 


el 

une | by 
to the 
exciting i their minds 


siCh 


and hypochondriac, by 
these superstitious and groundless fears ; and I would 
not hesitate to spurn from my threshold, anv one who 
sould relate such foolish stories in the hearmg of my 
as I 
ifter listening with avidity to the 
and lights, 
hair would stand on end * like the 
and | be 
tear the livelong night. 

that Miss Credulous, one of these 
called 


and, seating herself! between Buckey, me, and 


when | was a child, 
tales, 
and shadows, of old Aunt Mabel, 


hildren ; well remember 


nd signs, and 


wore rs, 
rickly porcupine,” would ivitated with 
l rei imber ounce, 

‘ ! 
eood-natured, sign-dreading old maids, 


house, 


the cat, recounted in glowing colours, the tale of a 


at our 


shost that she protested she had seen the night betore; 
but whieh |, 
positive terms. 


not choosing to believe, contradicted in 
She insisted however it was true as hols 
writ, and thus endeavoured to substantiate her ar- 
cument: 

t the summons 


pre- 


just 


* Did not Samuel appear to Saul, a 
the Did not © 
vision of 
Andha 
the it 


of 
sent timeell 


Endor ? twice 
to the 
tle of Phati 
wen published, 


witeh of sal 


| ] , 
astonished Brutus, 
before the bat t volumes 


} 


Pi af 
announcing tot numberless 


spirits of the departed, appearing at dillerent tines = 


belore you, will 
vou longer doubt the trath of my assertion 7” 
‘Yes, said |, firmly. 
“Then doubt and tremble! 


jminecdiately 


” 


the latch of the door, 
, lingering, look behind,’ threat- 
ened with her eye some dive calamity; and with the 
words © you will be convinced before you die!” 


arose, seized 


mud casting a‘ longing 


de- 


par a. 


SETI 


“-, 


Scarce 


‘eased to sound upon our ears, than the tremendous 


had the noise of 











iowhng of a dog aroused us from the silence into| 
Which her awful language had thrown us. 

“QO dear! oh me!” cried Buckey, “do you hear 
hat dog ? somebody is certainly going to die ; 
e is not howling for me! 


“ Nor for me either,” 


oh merey !” 


thought I. 


ul mournful; and seemed to breathe the full deep| 
lings of the poor matiff’s sad heart (if dogs can| 
said to have any hearts). Another howl—Buckey 
Sighed ; and I hung my head. And yet another ; 
Buckey groaned, and I trembled. The fire began to 
Sparkle ten thousand blue lights, and behold the 
Pandie curled a frightful winding sheet, and by de- 
Brees became quite dim. We surveyed each other 
with a wistful eye ; and, oh, ye powers of darkness! 
a ‘cath-watch sounded in our ears, and the ponderous 
tongue, in the middle Dutch steeple, saluted the sides 
of the bell, and struck, heaven knows how many 
Presently, the sky, which but a moment be- 
Wore, twinkled with the |: amps of glory, (Ido not mean 


quills of the | 


said the old lady 5 and) 


“thunder drum” rolled its awful peal—the hglhtning 


hurned i gui K MICCESMON : the rain began to fall iw 


copious torrents, and the wind jouwed the shivering 
dog ma duet, if not so sweet as that of Pearman and 
Ritchings, was louder. and more awfully grand 
Three hollow and sepulchral knocks at the Goor, 


the 


cer around had stee ped 


aroused us trom amazement into which the won 
us 

“ Here’s old Sam himself!” ejaculated Bucke\ 

I took 


the poker in my hand, and with doubtful, 


lt cr irked 


and a tre- 


faltering 
doletully 


mendons 


steps approached the door, 


upon its hinges, as I opened it, 


white cat ran into the room. It sprang up 


,on the dining-table, and after fixing 


g its flerv eves upon 
Buckev and me, bent its head in a thoughtful posture 


tor a moment, and uttering exactly three lamentable 


mews, darted like lightning up the chunney, and has 


}not since been seen. Buckey started with affight, and 
upset the salt-seller; while [ threw myself into a) 
chair, and accidentally crossed my feet. Just at that 


moment, the furniture cracked, and a cow bellowed. 


there, that we must have had a 


beheved them, 


common share of 
credulity to bh 


Every person gon 


wh > these vaults, purchases 4 WAX taper, and 
and ha hehted tf. im solemn silence follows the 
A, W ts be conducts the Visiters through these 

' te ulehres of the dead, « pens the ooflin liad, 
untolds thre snroud, and tells the name of the sain 
enshrined im that repository : ne partot the body os 
to be seen, Of course the flesh is all wasted, and the 
bones only remain perfect, from having been kept 
from the air; the face and hands are commonly 


covered with 
kind of silk: 
matertal, 
but 


gold or silver tissue, or bive ade, or some 
a cap ts placed on the head, of the same 


. 
The coffins are generally of cypress wood, 


some of massive 


silver, very richly engraved 


r 
ere are two or three handsome little chapels in 


these subterraneous passages, built by some of their 


saints, and consecrated for their hours of private de 


voulions, Several cells are shown, where they say 
monks, had themselve 


walled up, and only a little window left, at which they 


in a vow of penance, have 


Buckey began to ery, and was so much alarmed, that || feceived daily their Dread and water, and there rr 
she thought doo.nsday near: and, to tell vou the | Mained until their deaths: in one of the cells are the 
truth, Messrs. Editors, P did not think it was far off) (Welve masons who built the church, and then entered 
lanyself, | as monks into the monastery. 
| *Some terrible calamity is about to befall this li another place, vou are shown the body, or rather 
neighbourhood,” said Buckey, shaking all over like an | the head and shoulders, of a man stuck inthe ground 
)aspin-leat jina vowol penance he dug a hole, im which he placed 
“T believe there is.” returned [Ts “ "tis very strange.”’| himself, st voding with his hands by his side. and then 
| “Strange ? tis horrible!” sighed Buckey, “1 shall || had the hole filled, so that only his head, and a littl 
certainly die soon.” below his shoulders, could be seen. Here he lived 
*And so shall Il,’ was my answer: when acei- ll( they sav) fifteen vears, having food and drink brought 
ntally turning my head, | discovered ow poor old |it him, and a lamp constantly burning by his side 
cat (which had been a silent spectator of the passing ||they sull allow hima lamp, which burns day and 


events of the evenpime 


scene was changed, 


went the wav of 
Bot now th 
, 


his howhng, the elements were 


heard 


still, and even the 


The clock 


melancholy cow was no more, 


: ' | 
struck the ghostly hour of twelve : and after paying 


the last sad tribute of respect to poor Puss, by throw- 


ng her remains in the street, we retired to bed, taking 


cood care first to look under it, and then in the close a 


not forgetting the chimney, then covered up our head 
and Morpheus lulled us in his arms, 


On the morrow, all the old women in the neighbour 


in convulsions; and she soon |) 8! 
seven hundred years, 
The dog ceased | 


liriches of the convent. 


ght continually, though he has been dead six or 


This, however, they can well 
atlord to do, as he brings a considerable share of the 
The cap he wears is sup 
posed to work miracles, and restore the sick : 
ingly, 


accord- 


hundreds come to visit St. Antonio, and wear 


his cap, Which is frequently the undoubted means of 


« ‘cess of 
, 


jrestormng health, though vot in the way 
siasin and credulity imagine, but by the 


of their 


simple pro- 


being the cause taking unusual ex- 


Jereise in the open air, and exercising also a temper 


hance not habitual tothem. LTshould not omit to men- 


hood, at Buckey’s invitation, assecinbled at our house, jdion that St. Antonio is said to sink a little lower in 


and gravely examining their dream books, wisely pre- | the ground every year, and that the world ts to be at 


(dicted some diveful events—* horrid war,” “ sudden |#” end by the tune he entirely disappears 


m a . 
j death,” “ procrastinated misfortune,” 


her retreating footsteps | 


I hope) | 


It was a most plaintive cry ; "twas long, and loud | 


sounded te- 


peatedly on their withered lips. Some terrible ca- 
tastrophe was looked for; but happily it never made 


| its appearance, 


On the contrary, nothing but good fortune has at 
ll tended us since that moment ; and we are so far incre- 
dulous, that we do not attribute any of the events of | 
that evening to supernatural agency ; notwithstanding, 
Mrs. Doubtful ¢ gave it as her opinion that Miss Cred- 
ulous had caused the obedient furies to do their best! 


| story was true, Epwakp. 





MODERN HISTOKY. 


Tis s range — ts pars 
"Tis wond’rous p tful. 





bs strange ~ ‘tis pitiiul, 


ECatacoms of Bic. 


Ar the Monastery of Kiev, are the famous Cata- 


ple in the Rassian Empire 
year. 


me 


£0 On foot to visit every 


The preparation for descending into this repository 
of the dead, 








sour city lamps they are vot often guilty of sueh | forthe monk a 


jto convince my stubborn understanding that her ghost |!and man no loncer continued to heap sordis 


' 


combs, which so many thousands of infatuated peo- 1 


| 


| 


was inore solemn than the scene itself +} 


companying us, related such incredible ie arly, found a purse of gold, 
Bemaughty tricks,) was suddenly shrouded im black ; the} and shee stories of the saints, whose relics Jay | that lost it was up b 


liscarcely be classed as the greatest ; 


Amongst the wonders which they relate, this can 

and it time in ats 
jmnighity changes does not annihilate th monastery of 
Pesicherskey, St. Antonio will probably not disap 
pear, while he continues so instrumental to the well 
jidoing of his brethren. 


Having so particularly mentioned the merits of thi 


jsaint, let me do justice to the others abso, and stat 
that all have their volaries, and that money lay scat 
teved in every coffin, as if the golden age had returned 


! vold, 


jj require d its aid to help lin to the comforts of life, 


It is reckoned that from sixty t 
pilgrims, from all parts of the 


»a hundred thousand 
Russian empire, visi! 
the monastery at hiev in one vear; and the revenue 
the monks derive from the sale of wax candles, i 
jalone sufficient to furnish food for the establishment 


———S = = _ 


“ Are you an oy eer 
other day, “or a foreigne: 


pare I.toa gentleman the 


2—* J am a foreigner,” re 


turned the wag—“ Indeed! where was you born: 
\* In Connecticut,” he replied. 


A father reproved his son for rising too late 





anil 
cave him an iostance ot a certain man, wha bein ru 
‘ 
I he SOll abies ed } 


efore him, 
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THE NEW-YORK MIRROR, AND LADIES’ 


LITERARY GAZETTE. 





TH ke coTr AG ER. fessional slanderers flourish bravely in Europe, 


bearme up agaist the mdignatvion and the laug 





Siw cent of Ge eatte . of all good men. na note to the introductory dis 
course of Dewitt Clinton, delivered before the Litera- 

The sMarrl’ dU eel ry and Philosophical Society of New-York, in 1814, 
Devetion: all to love, cach wee to carck f we find the following remarks upon a work by one| 


« ] Was passing a shorttime since, through the val Ml 1) I’ iw.a book which Mr. Faux must bave dec ply 
lave ot 4 , thought of my old tev wi and class read 
e 
inate Orlando, and determined to call and see bom ‘This work, which was published in three volumes 


4 
liter 


»eflectually ruined the rising hopes of America ; 


vues and assassins 


vernment is peo led but by ro 


and that meanness and the basest dishone sty Were 


the erand charactersstics ot every 


Amervwean. As 
Mi. Faux could change the behet of the ereat world 


asiul the quill and potato pop-cuns of these literary 
babies could shake the adamantine mountain of pul 


lic opmion. 
Perh ps this © second Daniel” believes that he ha 


that 


I was musing upon the davs of our youth, which we tas been amply refuted by Doo Penety and the able} he has hurled his mighty bolt to lacerate our feelings, 
had passed together, with hearts so licht, and soulsso Clasigero, Asa specunen of his accuracy, itis sufh- jj and ruim our fame. on noble must be his demea 
full of glee haleyon days which had passed away, Crent to state that be confidently asserts that dogs suf- B nous : how stately his cait: how he must stride amon: 
ind left me almost weaned ot lite, and ail its dull fer so tue h under the deteriorating influence of our t) th literate * concious of "ble fame !” 
realities, when | found myself within a few steps of Climate, that they lose the power of barking, and that | But to be serious, | would now advise Mr. Faux to 
his residence ill the plants of Europe have degenerated in America, | retire froma literary life, and be contented that he i- 
Orlando has been married five or six vears, and as!) except those which are aquatic and sucealent!” jj admitted into civilized society. He may be talked of 
Lapproached bis rural dwelling, f beheld a be utifal And again, speaking of another work, (the London Ja little im the mmmedtate sphere of his action. HH: 


battle QQusiterls Review, 


all 
* This tissue of 


girl, about four vears old, plaving on a lawn in he says, 


i} 
front of it; Tsoon perceived inthe bright and laugh- | falsehoods and scurnlous invective 


| 
which met my gaze as Pinquired for my) 


ing eve. states, that General Washington wasin favour of amo- 
iriend, her strong resemblance to him; she flew be-) narchy, that Mr Jetlerson exercised a pernicious in 
fore me with the lightness and grace of asyiph, and) fluence over Mr. Adams, that Franklin was but a small 


inceremoniousiy brought me into the presence of her, philosopher, and that Rittenhouse was an English-| 
rreits, For a moment l was unobserved ; for the!) man r |! 
trention of both was fixed on a lovely boy, s ircely jj We allude to these miserable slinderers, because it 


vear old, them that we have 
s father, 


his mother, was qui hiv 


who had just left the supporting hand of | ts among 


to class this Mr. Faux. 


and tottering towards the extended arms of! We have not read his book, but we have read extracts | 


| ] 
folded in her maternal em-!) by which we are satistied, 


nrace, While a glow of the pure st ple asure suffused her |man nature is disgraced by such being 
\| 
suumated countenance. 


that cordial welcome 


which as so grateful to the feelings 


I received from them boih, land, exe pt those political tyrants who have bought 


We are 


reviewer to back the 


I was delighted | him for thetr slave. 
whit ht l ob 
served throughout their dwelling ; no costly furniture 


the 


surrey to perceive a su))- 


with the air of neatness and simplicity, porting numerous falsehoods and 


jespouse the cause of a wretch so debased, even in his 
room in which we cown eyes, as to be willing to bauer lis damaged ho- 


surrounded them, but were 


eated, was tastefully decorated with flowers, from |} our as a draper does his cloth. 


* Like the reptile that crawls from the ray f 7” 


} 
i 
theirown garden. Her dress was simple in the ex- 
W huhe the eagle sours upwe ards and floats m hx ‘hes re? 


I then 
felt indeed, that “ loveliness needs not the foreign aid 


treme, “veiled ina robe of purest white.” 

he must shrink from the glances of all honest men, and 

be glad to hide lf » ob whic 

mane tat euch os aetene lt @* O nde himself in the obscurity from which 

ihe rises to slander, ; be agi , con- 

her luxuriant auburn tresses required nothing ih a lander, and be em lost His book . 

tains falsehoods so glaring, and whose malhgnity ts 
! 


of ornament,” for she had 
ave, 
to adorn them, and she wore no “ brighter diamonds ted 
, ‘only equalled by . fect ab v at we were 
than her eyes” could furnish, nor “ deeper rubies than | uly eq d by their perfect absurdity, that we wer 
| almost inclined to believe that some new Baron Mun- | 
a . . 
| chausen was satinizing the fashionable Major Long- 
| bows with which our age abounds, 


her lips composed,” 


I was charmed with ber lively and engaging con- 


versation, the elegance and refinement of which con 
me that in her close attention to maternal, 1 
mul eve e breat » c a q 
duties, she had not neglected the cultivation of her!) ‘ ty line breathes the deepest indi suity, and the 
‘sharpest ridicule against its degraded author, The | 


severest satirist could not so overwhelm him with! 


vinced 


mind. 

My fiiend had, 
gaiety of youth, im the affectionate solicitude of hus- 
hand aud father. 


it is true, lost some of the careless 
scorn, sO heap him with insult, and so bold him up! 
to the laughter and contempt of the world, as bis 
own traitor pen has done. It speaks him the fool as 
well 


“quality to rescue him from scorn ; were his inventions 
at all within the bounds of probability, 


“To his polished brow, a cast of thought had been 
lent; but O, when he spoke to me of his lovely lit- 
tle family, What a sunshine of happiness beamed from 
his eyes. He led me over the suuling fields which | 
were spread around his 


as the knave ; 


serve the slightest token of talent, the sparkle of wit, 


dwelling, and pomted out to 7 
the mark of genius, or the serious and deep complaint 


me from littl eminences, the be 


auty of the surround- 


of _wW Ww: . ’ 
ing scenery. f one who is deluded into the 
The happy couple appeared to live in Arcadian 


simplicity, enjoying all the calm pleasures of a rural | 


avers, We might honour him with the epithet which 


we freely bestow on his reviewer, a rogue of some 


life. Left them with regret, wishing that I was like! talent; a villain whose srengin throws some. lustre 
Orlando, a “ married man,” and returned home to!) "PO" his vice. But here we find but the random in- 


| ventions, the improbable fictions of a knave, breath- 
ing the rancour of political hatred, or rather the zeal. 
of a duteous hireling 


mourn over the solitary lot of an Oro Bacnrror. 





THE AMERICAN, 


W hat private griets he had that made him do a, alas L know not, 


tuo gross to deceive the most credulous ; and then 
comes his puny reviewer, without the sagacity to fling 





- Broo . _a cloak over his cloven foot, and with the most laugh. 


bad = : = 
able confidence in his own interest attempts to —. 
MR. FAUX. se gp 

- » > ] . 
* Even dogs aseailed their masters. amd! vipers crawled and twined themselves i ¢ uce tus disciple to pu tie favour, As if fe Faux 
smong the multstude, hissing, bul stingless.” Land his waspish reviewer could make the great En- 
In taking up the pen to notice this “ honourable} glish nation ; the brave, the generous, the dece ring 
man,”’ we scarce know whether to be indignant at! Britons, beheve that America was destitute of soap ; 


the malignity of his fierce production, or to laugh at, that our women are all ugly and old; 
ws absurcity. 


that decency | 
We regret to find that a race of pro-|,and politeness were unknown; that our seat of go- 


\ 


tod blash to think that hu- | 
s, and that aj 
man dike this should find a stogle supporter in  Eng- 


But the book in question is not a satire upon others :/) 


without one single redeeming | 


could we ob-!! 


beliet of what he} 


. a miserable mass of nonsense, | 


may even receive same very pretty compliments Ihe 
the magnitude and beauty of his lies; but let him be 
assured that, taking away his political friends, he i- 
already “the object for the hand of scorn to point 
>” that a few 
resign him to the obscurity of a false and lying writer, 


ihis slow unmoving finger at years wil! 
and thatthe nobler spirits of the universe already look 
upon hin as the miserable insect, the malignant atom 
and makes hin- 


GEORGE. 


who adds deformity to his littleness, 


self as hideous as he ts insignificant. 





THE CABINET. 





Pouthiul Amusement. 

I always view with pleasure a party of young peo- 
ple assembled together foramusement and instruction. 
While the apples are standing on the stove, and whil« 
the nuts are cracking in the corner, Llove to hear the 
cheering As the 
vouthful mind delights to soar im the airy regions of 


anecdote and lively laugh go round. 
taney, let them, when thas assembled, converse on the 


merits of the works of the “celebrated unknown,” 
or rb the genius displayed inthe * Spy 

: let them, t ancient 
aul, and be well acquainted with the sutlerings of 


their fathers when fig hting { 


,” * Pionvers,” 


too, dwell upon the theme of 


for their liberty, and the 
| happiness of their children. This would cause all 


young people, to peruse with avidity, the pages of the 


| ble them to appear well in the company with which 
they should mingle, and would be much more praise: 

| worthy than the foolish nonsense of “ button, button, 
Ww ho’s got the button ?” 

Every one must make an entry on the stage. I will, 
therefore, gentle reader, give you my debut, 

I received an invitation to attend a party at Miss 
B——’s. I blacked my shoes, brushed my coat, 
‘and obeyed the summons, after receiving all the infor 
‘mation | could gather, and bowing before the glass se 
;veral times very genteelly. My heart beat terribly. 
I] made an elegant bow asl 

entered the room ; but, unluckily, my foot caught in 
the carpet, and down I went. 1, however, soon pick- 
ed myself up, and was helped to a chair. The thoughts 
of the accident gradually vanished as I gained confi- 


| 


as | was shown up stairs. 


idence ; and IT was at last ind.iced to enter into conver 
sation with one of the young ladies, but I fear I did it 
very awkardly, for there was a general laugh broke 
| forth—my partner frowned—and, at the moment, had 
ishe asked, I should have exclaimed as Jonathan did, 
when courting the Deacon’s daughter— 


| Sal ask’d him if hiv heart was whole, 
Ili. chin began to quiver; 

| He did not know. he felt so droll, 

| He guess’d he'd lost his liver. 


I then began to think of retiring, and the party © 


7 soon broke up; as we arrived at the door, [ proffered 
The chill winds 
{ lof March whistled around, and the rain had made the 
' 





ny services to see a fair one home, 


novelist, the poet, and the statesman, in order to ena- © 
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was taken, CBPD— ARC Divide 





L whate before the oor: mv arm CER at @). rm extreme i sishie ‘ to prevent any HE pOsition of phate tesa 
| had not proceeded more than Sis steps, when 1) mean ratio, (per Bued. 30. ¢@ (‘omplete the paral me the rigl f the laches, But as many of his friend 
lj bad the misfortune to fall uncer the dogram OBPR. Draw EF parallel to AB, making sugecested that ut oneht possibly be cons trued mito 
in riner. This accident was the end of |\CEP=par.CR Eued. 45.1.) QEF. Since by con- respect for the sex, has promptly and cheerful 
, s: 1 brushed the dirt off my new clothes, ) struetion, CB: CO: CO: OB = par. CP : par. ¢ i awinat 
nd had ished, looked around na my fair) par. CR spar. OP (Ruoed. 1. ¢ But by construction, JOMUNSON'S TRIAL 
Ned! open CP ABC, and CR=CEE ~. AEFB=OP. There , , ’ 
. ots = cha oo Plis interesting case, which hus produced a great 
fore, An : eI ( Eb . ABET : iwerree ol prerbolac eXcitement, was de« ided on Tuesday 
The Grave. Solution to Question XLL By the m wer agpmsstar cpr sie roa pera 
1 ; oa wae oie tu ao Let AB, EF, be the given lines. Let AB bei De ee ee 
es te, eae re ~ wade. : yuired todivide the side PO, as,a: bh; and EF t CASTLE OF OLMUTE 
Ob | « it thow come, at eve ming boar. te shel t side ARa. c: d. Divide AB in C and R, making A The new drama ot La Fayette, or the Castle of O 
was a aameainge ; ‘ ty Ae . CBse:d: and CK: RB: Through th ints mut, will be pectormed, for the second time, on Tu 
eee oderp dg te winks nt me AB, AR, draw the circles ADC, AVIR, and APB, day evening nex! 
Sod think on all my love, and all my w which shall contain angles equal to the given verticle 


PRINTERS’ LIBRARY, 


It was a pleasant evening in November, that he in Find Be, a fourth proportional to CB, EPL) ye Mew York Typographical Society are now 1 
red the crave-vard; the moon shone in her mid te Bus She Sirteiadadied oh w ln thn clecumaiareins : w “ “ie bY. as i se ree or 7 
ight meridian ; not a cloud was visible in the firm: | 4 ewele ArR. Join Ar, cutting ADC at D, and) 5, for the ia of the member: A conmmitt ; a 
ment, save one dark and heavy, that hang in the extend it till itm APBat PP. Join PB and extend been appomted to solicit donations, and we sincers . 
t, and portended wind and rain. Musing and) ina PB: BOs RB: RC. Join A, O,Q, I hope cei offerte will be crowned with saniies 'y : 
aterig SeRy wre Aer. ies Senet ae The line AB, and the angle APO, are by consti ae lisposed to contribute, will please send the: f, 
hy mother No « ostly marble reared its head, to tell tion of the civen magnitude, [t verv readily appears, ane <9 s office et ag 
that the slunberer beneath had once been greats) fon the nature of the circle, that AD: DP =: AC. | ae — 
was marked by nought but the plan sinple stones) (BR, which is the ratio required. For the same reason | FLOWERS AND FEATHERS, 
that stood at the head ; and the willow, that had been} DerrePs CR:RB: but b: construction, CR: RB « 
planted by the hand of love and friendship, hung) Op. BPs. De: ePs: OB: BP o. the triangles cBP, 
ently over it; not a leaf stirred, save some that) oq POP. are similares. PB: PO: rB: DO. But 
were nipped by the pinching frosts of autumn from) pp. pos RB CR - PB: POs: RB: CB. Hene: 
ie tee, and as they slowly descended to the earth,) pay. pp wor > RB, Bur. since by construction, CB: 
were Silent monitors of the approach of winter, and Fr: RB: Bee BE :eB s CB: RB». DO is equal 
nag ot ta lto BF, a given line Acan PB: BO& RB: CR «& Ma 





os 


’ i thing sole 10US » still-! 
Phere is something solemn and serious in the still-! y 7a, ti Notwithstanding our fair readers generally possess 


when the 


hven ratio, 


“the grave-yard ; mind is inade to * 
ness of the grave-yard ; wae He sufficient natural attractions to secure any heart wor 


feel its weakness, and to turn with reverence and ad- ra 
eka thy of being possessed, still as they seem determine: 


Nolulion lo (Question NLI 1. By X plus ). 


destinies of 


muiration to that Being who governs the Awvanyvsis.—Let ABC be the required triangle, and To make assursnce doubly sure, 
ll, who speaks in the thunder’s voice, and often says! EC the viven line, bisecting the base in E. Now, be-| >¥Y calling in“ the foreign aid of ornament,” we would 
Tr ’ a o... . = . ' . > " i 
rmanin the vivid lightning, “ Thou shalt die. cause Ae+CB is given, as well as AB, therefore advise them to call on our friend Bassford, No 474 
He who wiilgo to the grave of arelative, when the |/Pmers. Geom. B. 2. prop. 23.) 2 ABR’+2 Ke’= Ac’4 Pearl-street, six doors above Chatham-street, who ma 


moon is shining tranquilly upon it, when all around is) 6B, and hence the following _ nufactures, on an extensive scale, all kinds of artifi- 
calm and still, when he can dwell with pleasure upon] Coxsraverton.—Produce the given base AB, til) (etal Flowers and Feathers, for ladies’ ball, + 
|Ab=ActeB; at b make AbDsed a right le; In short, 


from A apply AD, such that AD =Ac’+cB, and 


siting, Or 


=? 


walking dresses, 


ic virtues of him who is cone, and prepare to meet there 


* Archangel, 


ang is no ornament or 


with calm resignation, the voice of the trimming, in lis line, but what may be procured at the 








ind the trump of God,” can alone describe my feel- | from D demitthe perpe ndic ular Des then at A and Bo sHortest nouce. Call and see him, and judge for 
ings when standing by the grave of my mother, She las centres with radii Ac, eh, desertbe arcs intersecting | Yourselves, 
whe had been to me an affectionate parent, was now eae h other in ¢, and join Ae and ¢B, and ABe will be 
cold and still as the clods that covered her! She had the triangle too obviously to need demonstration. ALTAR OF TIYMEN. 

\changed the toils and troubles of this world, for the) , , 

ociety of angels, and the just made perfect.—I was | Solution to Question XLVI By the same. "Gor en ictied aaiieen, 

‘wakened from my reverie by the rain, which had be-!|  Ananysis.—Suppose the thing effected, and ABC, I une of th d ut HW amegrema : 

an to fall around ; the cloud which hung in the west | e required triangle. Bisect AK +KB (AB) the sum > a happen "thet wonman ated mam 
had oversprea ithe horizon, and the wind, as it whis-| N of re given segments of the base in E, and divide it On the 16th instant, by the Rev. Mr. Thomas, Dy 





pered by, almost appeared to pronounce audibly, “ my ll at 1 in the given ratio of AC: CB; then (Student, Cuannes Wartcur Towsxsenp to Miss Anna Wit 
som prepare to follow.” EGeert. LIK jAce CB... H +. deducit tis Prince, of Long Island. ' 
prop. 8.) ELTK= ( — ence is deducible Ou the 18th instant, by the Rev. Dr. Matthews, Mr 


Isaac Baewsten to Miss Manta B. Conn, 
this ey, 


| » . 
the following both oi 


ARTS AND SCI ENCES. 


= = — — Construction.—In ABtake Ad, such that Ab’ 


Question XLVI B h a (ACS CB), at A draw AH, making any anf#le with . sone " r= — 
aati negpiapan delnarte AB, and of any convenient length, and take AH: HL COURT OF DEATIL. 


x AI: IB: AC: CB. Connect L4 and draw He pa- —pery 
a In the sleep of a night we dream of gardens and palaces and faithty 
rallelto Db; then at A and Bas centres, with radii. loves and cammer days, ox wad darkness, and ternble dangers and 
Hhaleath, according as « the his bh ' ne death he 
Ac, cb, describe ares cutting each other in C, and con- | tikewert tn the deeuinn cheaiaecanh at tean oak T fh 
nect AC, CB, and ABC will be the triangle required, | im the sunshine 











To determine the radius of the greatest circle in- 
ibed ina given semi- pparenete, by pure geometry. 





sort 





Question XLIX. By the same. 


it is required to deduce the construction given by 
the celebrated geometer, Robert Simson, in his in- 
valuable edition of Euclid’s Elements to problem 2, 
rages 409 and 466, from an algebraical solution of the 


problem, and thereby prove the falsity of his surmise 
Side notes on the data 
pasties —— contracted with a stone-cutter to place it upon bi 


leepuig slumber—and the tpert nay be alyo teu vevellio 
| terror amd despot 


4 virtaoos enjoyment, or dragging on a miserable dreaw vf 

as is obvious from the analysis. | === a seis et 
w=} In Chester County, Pennsylvania, Mr. Bensamin 

| Pre K, a revolutionary soldier, in the seventieth year 


The substance of the following epitaph 
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jof his age. 


———__ 


| was prepared some years since by himself, and he had 








: . im e S IRDAY, MARCH 20, 1824. 
Question Lb. By Stanhope. | = auth RI - a ' ' tomb-stone. 
~ _ Required the values of x, in the equation x°4- 32° | Sera SADIE RM Ws * he lent by Pe aa on “y —- 
_ : : as nothing but é : 
iD br—=0, by means of quadratics. We are happy to learn that Mr. Barvere has with- Yet, as his earthly cour@> he ran, 


id the party 
LT proffered 
chill winds 


id made the fog . 






Each measure proved he-was a man. 


drawn that part of his proposition, respecting the 
He long had known life s empty bubble 


Prize-Medal address, which requires an affirmation or 
s I aoe : a vafl | And felt himseli a Peck of troubles 
oath of the successful candidate. We know that his | Now low he lies, es all men must 


that « 1 And soon with be a Peck of du-t 


ee] 


Nolution to Question XXXL RB, y Q. ELD. 


Let the given triangle be ABC, and the dividing 
te to be parallel to AB. Construct 








# paraldogram 4 motive was good in appending tion. as he! 
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MIRROR, AND LADIES’ LITERARY GAZETTE. 





POERTRY. 





—_ 
The pow eve, we foe frene i 
Jioth cheace from | earth | 
And a teg ital ulve ett 
The form i thtnes wk » the 
Turtme then otray tw , ; mah 


A al bum beat atic 


Pope in Praven. 

‘TL pow thee. Hope. and not on tood 1 fee 
Upon thee Hope and not on sleep | rest 
Ive norsed thee bere within my bosoms cave 
And still would keep thee, blar-eved maiden, tierce 
Queen of the faries | bright til oye 
Come. on the wing of rosy morning, come 
And with the mellow whispers of thy wore 
Breathe notes ol transport to my aching ber t 
flurk ' in the east the fair musician sings * 
Che breeze is loaded with the soltest sound 
That ever broke upon my listening ear 
And see' ami’! the sun s bright golden ray 
Mild Hope appears in beauty’s tairest form 
Her :aven hai is curled upon her neck, 
\nd garlands bind it on ber marble brow 
Above ber head the rainbow's colours blend, 
And ber thin waist is girdled round with stars, 
Chat shine and glitter in the saffron beams 
Mer robe is whiter than the drifted snow, 

\nd precious rubies, erneralds, and pear! 
Bedeck it with their various hues. 
Her little feet are resting on the air, 
And clustering diamonds on her sandals shine 
On her left hand is pereh’da gentle dove, 
Which bears an olive in tts tender beak 

And with her right she points to floods of light, 
eyond the erystal portals of the sky 

he bids me look ; and as she lifts ber eyes 

\ smile is forming on her coral lip 
Such is the vision fancy brings to view 
Such is the vision that my thoughts behold 
But now the sun os climbing high the hills, 
And Hope, above the monarch’s head, ascends ; 
She spreads her downy pinions in his blaze, 
And soars resplendent and serenely grand. 
A cherub band assembles at the gate 
To welcome Hope to Paradise with joy, 
Phey strike their harps, and tune their golden lyres, 
And warble hymns harmonious and divine 
Thus Hope in heaven can fill with joy and praise, 
The hearts of men on earth, and angels there, 
Yes, sky born maiden, | will trust to thee : 
For one, whose vestments are of purest white, 
Who points to heaven and directs me there, 
Can never be delusive or untrue. GEORGE. 


— 

To Almira. 
Bright are thine eyes of sparkling jet, 
Inorbs of snowy lustre set ; 
And sweet thy lips of roseate hue, 
Nectar d with honey, soft as dew. 
Thy cheeks are like the evening sun 
When its course is nearly can, 
‘Thy teeth and forehead are as bright 
As clouds of purest, snowy white ; 
‘Thy form is grace, and in thy mein 
All that’s lovely can be seen. 


Toman, 

Low in a vale, where a streamlet ran, 
And under a tree reclined, 

A pilgrim measured the wit of a man, 
By thinking on womankind. 

“Oh, a woman has killing eyes,” he cried, 
“Anda soft bewitching smile ; 

‘With a thousand, thousand charms beside, 
** Our senses to beguile. 

* Mark every glance that confirms her sway, 
“ Note, too, each dimple’s power ; 

‘Look on her lips, how the young loves play, 
* Like bees on *he honied flower! 

© Gaze on her bosom of sweets! and take 
“ This truth for a constant rule— 

A Enchanting woman can alw ays make 
* The wisest mana fool.”’ 


MANFREDONIA. 


(ap native Rand. 


When oer the bosom of the sea 
My trembling bark delighted strays, 
I silent turn and sigh tor thee 
Land of my loveliest. youthtal day 
lowe thee mach, land of my birth, 
But now a hope can only give 
Whilst wandering from my mother-eart 
I trest to pay the debt and liv 
I leave with thee a being, born 
lo bind me stronger still to thes 
A sun, when distant, sad, and lorn, 
lo shine with glorious memors 
And Mary, distance may not lend 
One teiuter ray of love to shine, 
But still its beams must brightly tend, 
lo country, home, to thee, and thine 
And toreigo climes may not efface 
Phose holy vows upon the shore 
} The tears, 


e prayers. the strong embrace, 
Pho’ thou should'st feel their strength no more. 
And Mary, love's no selfish gift- 
But heaven has given this flower to bloom 
When man sees other blessings reit, 
And the world’s garden wrapt in gloom 
And thus | rest on thee; Sut yet 
Not for thy form that walks the eart! 
\\ In beauty bright; bat EL torget 
Phat form tor what is better wort 
I know that heart of thine will hol 
Its first strong teeling to the last; 
Still warm for me when friends ere « 
And bless the future by the yx 
I know the pain that heart must feel, 
When flattery tells thy hopes are voia 


\j I know the tear, at night, will steu! 

For him thet wanders o'er the mau 

\ Aad ‘tis for this I prize thee more ; 

1 Ub, keep that constant love tor on: 
‘Twill give thee joy unknown before, 

! And bless thee when his spirit’s gone 

| And now the world to me is naught, 

| Except for thee, and freedom’s home ; 


These only bid me still to roam. 
Then, Mary, if we never meet, 
F Ke happy that thou loved’st so well, 
For heaven's rewards is doubly sweet, 
\ Such love perhaps in heaven should dwell, 


And when the scene is nearer brought, 
| 
| 


} What Hove is like. 


|| ‘Vis like the morning dew, on beds of roses lying , 

|| Or like a summer's sun, when transient clouds are flying. 
|| Or like the morning light, the western sky illuming ; 

Or like the queen of night, in tender softness biooming. 


or like some heavenly strain, when o'er the senses stealing, 
| Phat banishes each pain, and wakes the soul of feeling. 
— 

| Stansas. 

| i would not wear the warrior’s wreath 

} i would not court his crown, 

| For love and virtue sink beneath 

\ His dark and vengeful frown 


I would not seek my fame to build 

On glory’s dizzy height ; 

] Her temple is with orphans filld— 

tilood soils her sceptre bright. 

I would not wear the diadem 

By folly priz’d so dear ; 

For want and wo hath bought each gem, 

And every pearl’s a tear. 

| I would not heap the golden chest 
That sordid spirits crave, 

For every grain, by penury curst, 
Is gather d from the grave. 

No '—let my wreath unsullied be— 
My tame be virtuous youth ; 


— 


| My wealth be kindness, charity, 

My diadem be truth. Bowborn. 
! — 

i} Vice in its first approach with caution shun, 

‘| The wretch who once engages is undone 


— 


i ELEGANT EXTRACTS. 





YOUCTHPFUL VISIONS. 

— ee 60h}, from the dreams 
Oi youth, sweet Constance, hath not manhood stilt 
A wildand stormy wakening? They depart— 
Lieht atter light, our glorious visions fade. 
The vaguely beautiful’ tll earth, unveiled, 
Lies pale around ; and life's realities 
Press on the soulfrom its unfathom’d depth, 
Rousing the fir ¥ teelings, and proud thoug!:ts, 
In all their fearful streneth 


"Tis ever thus, 
And doubly so with me for] awoke 
With high aspirings, making it a curse 


To breathe » here novle minds are bow'd, as her: 


WAR’ HEAKTS. 

' . . 
} I tell thee, Rizzio, 
} 





Phe frigid and unfeeling thrive the best; 

And a warm heart, in this cold world, is like 

| A beacon-light, wasting its feeble flame 

Upoa thy wintry deep, that feels it not, 

And trembling with each pitiless gust that blow 
Till its faint fire is spent. 


SORROW AND JOY. 
"Tis ever so; for on the sands of life 
Sorrow treads heavily, and leaves a print 
} Time cannot wash away, while joy trips by 
With steps so light. and soft, that the next wave 
Wears bis faint foot-falls out. 


A YOUNG GIRL. 

she has just arrived 

At life s best season, when the world seems all 
One land of promise ; when hope, like the lark, 
Siugs to the unrisen sun, and Time's dread sevthe 
Is polish’d to a bright and flattering mirror, P 





Where youth and beauty view their growing image. 

And wanton with the edge. 
ON A SKULL, 

there's an eye 





Able to tempt a great man—to serve God 

A pretty hanging lip, that has forgot to dissemble 

| Methinks this mouth should make a swearer tremble 
} A drunkard clash his teeth. and not ando them 

| To sutler wet damnation to run through them. 


| LOVE. 

Good shepherd, tell this youth what ‘tis to love. 

It is, to be all made-of sighs and tears ; 

Itis, to be all made of faith and services ; 

It is, to be all made of fantasy, 

! All made of passion, and all made of wishes ; 

| All adoration, duty, and observance ; 

| Allhumbleness, all patience, and impatience, 
All purity, all trial, all dependence. 

| 

| 





——s 


Bliss is so brief and fragile, it departs 
Ere pomp and pride can to its level bow ; 

Beloved! happiness, like ours, cold hearts 
And proud unbending spirits never know. 





| HOUR OF DEATH. 
/ 





Leavy eshave their time to fall, 


And flowers to wither at the north wind’s breath, urs 
And stars to eet—but all, Fe 





Thou hast all seasons for thine own, oh death ! Pe 
Is it when spring s first gale ye 
| Comes forth to whisper where the violets lie ’ aj 
Is it when roses in our paths grow pale ? E 

They have one season—all are ours to die! ' 

i 

& 


|| What tho’ the mind should lose its force, the blood its fire © 
And our flesh perish—even in conquering pain, 5 

| Yet there is that within us wuich shall tire : 

, Torture and time, and breathe when we expire ! 





Life's dearest juys. like sweet scented flowers, 
Bloom best in lowly places; there they group 
In safety, there they court the smiling hours, 


And they who wish to gather them must stoop. 
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